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f One Month..... B LEONe SMTOhUITRG e Resutassvertse 5 % N an Englsh cottage dwelt John, the mail coach driver, and his pretty #t-
’ O PR I M e, . NO. 17,207, I“ tle wife, Dot. A Cricket Elf (“Das Helmchen”), the fairy of peace and
1 R EE————————— humble contentment, Jurked unseen on their hearth, making the lttle
3 S VOTI ‘\'(s 1eme as happy ag a wonder-palace. The couple's only sorrow was that they
N U wer. chiklless. But for this their married life was ideal.
N reply to the question of who will Dot's brother, Edward, had long ago become “betrothed to her dearest
do the housework and raise the friend, May. Dut he had sailed for Ameiica to win fortune for his sweet-

, children if women give their heart, and for seven long years no one had heard from him. The neighbore
! g Yo nolitics and businoss. a belleved Edward was dead. May alone refused to think so. She remained
f AUUERAIL. = ] ) faithful to his memory and felt he would one day come back to her.
! * suffragette orator replies that

It was by no means eisy for May to keep true to E2dward. She was pooe
and worked for a living in a doll factory. Gruff old Tackleton, owner of the
i factory, was in Jove with May. He insisted that she marry him, and pointed
jout that by doiug so0 she could save her family from poverty. The temptae
,tion to make her loved ones comfontable by this sacrifice was very gréag,

In her perplexity, May ran over one day to Dot's cottage for advioa
Dot told her there was no chance of Edward’s return. May, however, had @
presentiment “e would come back to find her Tackleton’'s wife. She wend
hom?, just as the sound of the arriving malil coach echoed through the cob

wives of talents and salary earn-

ing cdpacity had better hire

some one to keep house than to
do it themselves.

The suffrageties also imply

" that in.so many families the wife

s SuCI—

{ : : is .the superior to the husband | "l;"ge- 9\501"1 me?ped::n;v?mh::dbwn‘m Kissing 00%‘:: m“‘;"“&?w”.
2 . ¥ : . 1 : | ‘ nzed, bearded man, who een a enger on ooac! who wes
‘ that it would be an economic advantago for the hnsband to attend to to stay at the oottage for a .day or hg:: The stranger was Bdward, mp
& ; N ire while the wife devoted her greater talents | changed that none but the falry-cricket recognized him. Nor did the news
i the petty. hon‘sf?lmld affaire while : 4 ; | srther reveAl HIATIABBLILY SR 8

£ to mMoney making. May came again to the cottage, followed by Tackleton, who made awlee
. According to, ihe (_;(,(,;_,mphi(.ﬂl Journal, which takes no inferest warda, grouchy love to her, Edward, overhearing the lovemaking, was furée
W . . N ; . ) . ous To test the girl, he showed ber a handful of jewels he had ocollected tm
In the qutestion of women voting. in Africa household matters are ar- his travels, May was loud in her admiration of the gems, BDdward begged
ranged directly eonirary to the sufiragette plan. Every man has as )\e)r(' to nnclf;pt ;;mm. Igut ’I‘ackl:;t.on :xlnugrll].vt interfered, declaring she showld

5 . o . ' 3 : i té o gifts from other men than nsell.
4 many wives as he is able to support.  For a rich man to have only one : “D‘Lt ;'md been ocomplaining that John had to work day and night foe

smaii wages. Ske now eyed the costly jewels with open envy. Edward
offered her some of them. She hung back, but when he pressed them upom
her she shyly accepted them. v

While Dot was trying the effect of the preclous stones against her face
and bair, and thanking Edwand for his generosity in giving them to hem,
Tackleton fetched John to the gpot and whispered to him that his wife was
in love with this unknown man. John went wild with jealousy. But the
elfin cricket Iured him to sleep, and, as John slumbered, showed him a pro-
| phetic vision of Dot lulling a child of thelrs to rest. Theé dream—hild was
dressed like a miniature mail-coach driver. This vision comforted John and

. soothed his jealous rage. * * * g .
| It was the morning set for May's marriage to Tackleton. At last she
had yvielded and had renouncel the hope of secing Edward again. Dressed
for the wedding, the unhappy girl waited, weeping, at Dot's cottage for the
arrival of her elderly bridegroom. Suddenly, from somewhere {n the dis-
| tance, arose the strains of a love song. It was the song Edward had sung
to her before his departure for America. May leaped to her feet, crying
aloud that It was a good omen and that she would remain forever true to
her absent lover,

Edward, listening outside to note the effert of hig song upon her, rushed
into the room as she spoke and clasped her in his arms. He told her who
he wasz, how he had grown i1ich and had at last come home, disguised, to
prove her love. Just then Tackleton entered, to take May to the church,
where the nries: awaited them. As the old tovmaker was still glaring in
helpless fury at the reunited couple, May and Edward leaped into the wed-
dine coach Tackleton had hrouzht. and drove off tozethier to be married

Dot and John, eempletely reconciled, lived on in perfect happiness. And
soon the Cricket was watching over the fortunes of three, instead of two, in

lthe little cottage.

wife is an exhibition of stinginess and refusal to perform his civie
duties. There are thercfore no unmarried women and no women |
working for wages or salaries.  One wife cooks. The wife who 15 most |
motherly and fond of children looks after all the children. The wife
who has good taste about clothes and likes to sew attends to the
! wearing apparel. The wife who likes gardening raises the vegetables,
Somehow or other these women get along quite as happily as the
. sverage American wife. Divorce is almost unknown. Tmmorality is
* gemarkably rare. :
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| Missing nunmbera of this serles may be obtained by sending one
| cent for each namber to Circualantion Department, Evening World.
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Sayings of Mrs. Solomon

) This is not an ‘a'rg'limeht that pblygamy is the solution for mat-
wimonial troubles, because there is quite as much polygamy in New

{
1 . . . . : 1
., {York as in Africa, only there is no Geographical Journal published Being the Confessions of the Seven Hundredth Wife. 3!
| here which as faithfully and minutely describes New Yark polygamy | ¢ FAANBL-ATED %
“ . - * 1 i ~ ]
und its workings. ‘ 1 S i , By Helen Rowland. ;
: . . G C O 000<
Like the women of the Turkish harems whote sympathy goes vt | Jt’s Wonderful—Mr. jJarr Wonders —Mrs. Jarr Wonders | T . Tare thére. dridlt o et 7 ann 1
A I ) : { — — e r 1, 5 3 . e
for the poor American women in the tourist parties who have no | . . S OW, in Tyre there dwelt a woman, wy daun ter,
: . = ” . A AT » A1 !
9 slaves to attend to their every want, many of whom never had a hus- | A .ld There Are Only Seven W Onders 11 the W Orld fOl' All Of US and Z,,:,h?‘if‘?g ‘::.0”;?,1 b,(,,:,L,,}, ”D:; 07';;?‘
)y i er, lling,
- band, and some of whom have to work hard to earn their own living, | o . thing is real love!"
80 it may be said of suffragettes and of the simple-minded Africans By Roy L. McCardell. | “Besldes what?'' asked Mr. Jarr. And she replied, saying: “Nay, {t is real FEAR!"
whom the Geographlcal Journal describes—a g'reat deal depends upon | y And then, besides,' continued Mrs. Jerr, “you'd have your gifts from the For many a man is a good husband because he DAR-
Ve . 3 ]“ WONDER,"” began Mr. Jarr, yawning. *“1 wonder,” began Mrs. Jarr. Then people you are golng to send gifts to, and vou'd know what to get them and| ponpy
the point of view. I thiey looked at cach other, how much to pay for them. For it is certainly exasperating to buy something nice | & TH not be otherwige,
g The only sure Prophecv about women’s voting is that whnnﬂw.ri “Wiliat were you going to wonder abowt?' asked Mr. Jarr. ‘“But I'll and eend 3t to somehody who only sends you a Christmas card. By waiting a “Beloved, matrimony 48 like unto a drive—and I took the whip hand at
¥ S ¢ " g 18 ) | bet 1 can guess. There are only seven wonders of the wor'd littie and let them think the gift was delayed on the road you wouldn't make the | the start. Yea, marriage 18 a thing in which but ONE holdeth the reing—
the mn]orlty of women want to vote thev will. | {or a woman. She wonders how in the world some other mistakes you do. And, i{sn't it queer?” The very people y¥ou do expect something ; q
i . H e ) Eamith = ; e - 4 v o Ay e e s and I grabbed them at the altar. I guelled him with my eagle eye and re-
¢ The married men of the United | woman can dress the way she does on the money her hus- nice from send you nothing, or else some trifle that !s almost nothing, while the 2 : : . :
e : { and makes, she wonders how other women can put up| people you have never done anything for send you the nloe things.' : turned him bluff for dbluff. Verily, I have niade him believe that I AM IT—
. . )8 P B
Btates are too well trained in with the kind of husbands they have, she wonders what “It ien't queer at all,” sald Mr. Jarr; 'the people vou have done things for | cven She-Who-Must-Be-Obeyed !"
hits o tri : : sort of people Liave moved in pext door, she wonders whit [ do not need to placate you; those who would lke you to do something nice for ! And I questioned her, saying, “Where dost 01 e , Aty
habit . f matrimonial obedience to er husband does with thes doHar a week he keeps out of ! them do." ' 4 ({4 ;. PAgl ying ere dost thou pet the wherewithal
stand in the way of woman euﬁ'ragn ‘ l'ls sa'ary above hix casfare, she wonders when certain! “Well, !If you aren't the old cynie! I wouldn't have your selfish dispos!tion for thy Paris gowns?
a week if their wives want it ¢irls she knows are going to be married and certain womnen | for anything!” sald Mre. Jarr. “Do you think evaryhody has e motive—generally And she made answer, “When there is none other, I take the RENT
’ divorced, 8he wonders If she can hold up the grocer | a mean one? And that reminds me, why ehould Mrs. Stryver send me 1lat hand- | » oney. For I have caused him to cnink that what 1 WANT ] VUST hav
As for the servant problem, whv and butcher and landiord agaln by paying ‘something on | some cut glass berry bowl? What (s that stingy old thlug up to? She never ind he worketh overtime that v degire. RS A ‘ 1ave.
should anvhbody have any ser t P iccount,” so she can revel In the joy of a new dress, s/ | sent me anything before except a cheap eard, wishing me love and joy at Chrlst- el R ne thar my desires may be fulfilled; for thoughts are
h ) > any g ."an 87 wonders!'— | mastide. She's up to something. Ob, well, I nesdn't worry what & is; she'll | Kings—and my thoughts are expensive things. Axd he knoweth not that
Why ehould there be class diserim- Sie wonders what makes her hushand so gabby!" :a.d soon let me Know." he hath been hipnotized."
. . - Mis, Jarr, breaking in beatedly. “Talk of women! Wie “pidn't 1 tell you you were wondering about some foolish thing ke that?'" s 0 ) 4 .

2 Y - . n Lo, every man taketh t 7 m price: and ghe e ti
il’lﬂ\ll.TnE m ]ahm‘. 1 sefnl work Of o= AV L NULARILLL  vou get started you fust gas away till vou make me dizzy. | =al@ Mr. Jarr. ‘“It's the little things of life that are blg to women, A man| . [, ) oy 7.’ ,a . L l‘Cumrm af:her.owon prices oud ghe that is satis-
any kind is honorahle. and the more | st wouldn'c Le cu bad if 1 knew what you were talking about, or even if you | doesn't worry about trivial things.” ted with what is left over from the houschold expenses and will foregu her

) knew what you are talking about!" “Oh, he doesn't, doesn't Le?" snapped Mrs, Jarr. “Well, what were youl (00th powder (o buy the baby's shoes shall be made (0 do this for the re
L ’ A ' . 8 e rest
necessary the work the more honor- TOH‘C' | Mr. Jary grinned sheepishly. “Maybe you're right,"” he admitted, “but the|wondering about? Come, now, out with {t!" her days. of
ahle should be the doing of it. ¢ only way to kesp a woman from talking too much to you !s to talk too much Mr. Jarr hesitated and turned red. Te sh N g
& ) . e e— fo Loy, | FerTiy T () L TS Fer et 17 ey P e s R Yea, rl hushand accepteth thee at thine OWN valuation, and he cherigh-
“Oh, yvou needn’'t pe so afrald,' sald Mrs. Jarr; “I wasn't talking to you, I “Oh, a man sometimes puzzles over simple things, .00,"” faltered Mr. Jarr eth anything that cometh at a fanc * “rice; but a CHEAP wife he holdeth in
Lette l'S F rom the I ’eO le was just wondering to myself,” l"l was wondering’'—— here he stopped, con®used. contempt-—even as ¢ thing bought with trading stamps.
“One of the seven wonders in the world for women I was desaribing," ven- ‘Be honest: out with it!"' gaid Mrs. Jarr. Verily, verily, in wedlock there i 'E
| ' rily, 're 18 but 0! ” ‘ ' 3
p tured Mr. Jarr, “' “Well, then,"” stammered Mr. Jarr, “T wag just wondering when one i{s diink- 'h o th _r”/ o e ] . NE throne, and ghe that climb-
| ".‘\“*. don't be too swuart!” sald Mrs, Jamr; 1 was just wondering if i | ing whiskey and milk whether you pour ¢he milk into the whiskey or the whis-| : ereon at first shall rule alway. But she that hecometh a doormat
: wouldn't be a good plar write to people you have to send hol'day gifts to «ln | key into the milk. One way {t curdles and the other way it doesn't, and yet 1| vhall be walked over withal.- And a little bluff worketh wonders where
The Back Fence Concerts, |to repalr same and are Aned. Now, all | your gift was on the way. Write lefore Christmas, then, the day after Christ- | never can remember which is the right way." great devotion faileth, Selah!
Wo the Editor of The Byening World {we girls aant is justice. We waork very | mas, hurry down to the stores and buy the things. It makes vou cry, almost, t Mrs, Jarr's contempt wag too great for words, She gave him one withering b
I am kepl awake half the night by |hard, nine and one-half houre a da: | see the reductions in holiday goods the day after Christmas, Besldes''— look and left the room . i
the back-fence conecerts of cats. A man | We are compel.ed to pay our way, but — u e~ B
who keeps a howling Qog can be pros- | 't 18 very discouragine ti work as har z The Funn Side r S‘ k N 7
ecuted, Not &0 & man who keeps a |86 We do and have to losc In fines so | 1 " " l' i’ lé B F G LO“ g y O lG nCSb. g
howling cat, ' Let cats be Heensed, and | many of our nlekels and  dimes ! l g 0 a n C y / / ‘ ‘ y R . g : e
bot all unlicensed cats be th:lrL .-s'uv '[_ ;-:\:;nld ke to see :!us‘;‘l‘\f-}".:::;!m“‘.; ~.\.1‘ | . KA R N ks By Elbert Hubbard.
MRS V. G NE C T'I{EM, ) " | RITCKNESS Is a selfish thine. If you are well, you are expected to work
Punishment for Petty Theft, Woman's Saffrage. 1 \ U t T and glve vour time und talent to helping other people. If you nr;
To the Editor of Fhe Bvening World To the FAltor of The Bvening World sick, you are supposred (o be immune from many unpleasant tasks and
"Lower Broadway ' who loaded cigar- We are told that to stay at home and dutles.
ettes with gunmowder for petty thieves|not vote and to keep house and care . Mark Twaln says he was never wholly happy excepting on twe
who nightly robbed his ”r.“% desk, | for our children {s woman's especial :?c;-m“llon;. O:e was v\"hen he qu glven that Oxford degree and wore a marvelous
should have concealed six-inch sghellsin \ work, and that this 18 more {mportant red cloak and mortarboard hat; and the other was when he had the measles and
the cigarattes he left in his desk after | than any man's work, [ think {f som. fxpected to die, writes Elbert Hubbard in Lippincott's Magazine.
;zhﬂﬂr.u':. from ralds by these :‘ rowler -r:e‘ would advise men to stay at home laa:-h;uf:?’;):rm’m:“no‘ !:\. centre tc;’t t'}]wthm'e and having the whole family
e meanest snedk on earh is the! :nd care for the house and the children g 8 account was worth a e pangs.
ﬁl;merl _-'vr ltdﬂr-' nu sho .1"1 be secu .‘ omen could do 1 w.g* bread-winning lY\lﬂ‘lrk 'l- a humorist, and a humorist is a man who has the sense of values, and
w.u-n P .,} s worker's desk: or. draw an some men are dolng. It {8 tyus to have the 'zennn of values is wisdom. Mark is a great philosopher as well as a
even ‘n.umd. thé receptaclea not b ere are some good men In America humoriat. Not only has he testified that pangs and painy are the attributes of
' Jocked. Lacking the courage to be rea f there were not it would soon go 1 life, not death, and that there is not pain in death, but he also gives testimony
burglars or th: immora! strength to| ruin [3ut the present condition of that slckness 18 an acute form of se'fishness. The sick man disarranges the entire
Surn  highwaymien, these cheap pasts | things comnpels woman to stand for her | scheme of housekeeping wherever he Is, unless he be In & hospital. To have his
should be (.:xlen:;!h.nnd, On reflection, | rights. Bhe has no alternative. The meals served to him In bed he regards as natural and right. For once he holds
though, isn't ‘n a waste of good ammu- | thinking men of to-day must aot quickl: the centre of the stage--all dance attendance. Doctors come, nurses run for this
pition when insect powder should suf- | and wigely 1f they want women 1o st | or that, neighbors call and Inquire. He Is it
flce”? BLOW 'EM SBOME MORE, at home and not vote Mre, K ’
1
Filoes for Working Gilrls, ( As to Hard Times, {
| ol o ]
e the Editor of The Evenlng World To the Bditor «f The kvening Worid ’ - 4
e R et N Lt el L KT | «® The Day’s Good Stories
oy firm. We are plece workers, pup- deciared Hard times are over T {
posed fv be at our places K. Dority has cor back Bo, tuk -
u‘.y of o4 !lve Quite a distan e from much of the mones they had lald Tllﬂ Slalﬁ WdS F“lﬁd. ' HOI'”DIO.
the lhus!l :ﬂ:: ::?” ~Ls .” s simply f ' '.]f"‘tn\. uter, they rushad out and Y REAT Bcott!" sald the doetor' OCIETY LEADER (with s stesly
w:' R _"';, yﬂ' -;" '(,, : ~."'~' e I o:,»'- hen new dollers Aid G to his servant. ‘‘Has anybody S glitter In her eye)—Are you the
-Owkno b -, l; ".;.,. oy wpors | 5oL apring Juto thelr pockets by miracls called durlug my two days' editor of this paper?
/ < ys Ol': s 'f".""'lw' are they m;‘x.d themeeis o8 once more Lard absence? 1 left this alate here for call- The Mere Man—Yes, ,ma'am. What
ned !u:! 4 e lnmc. .:: I.r -n a0 up I talnk that le why s0 many pes ors to write their names on and It 18| can I do for you?
::.'- m m: 'r“.“ o:' a“ Yy u | Jrl.a ;} " »u'a to pay or collect bils perfeotly clean.” Boclety Leader—In response to a quas
u.ul I;‘:‘ :: o 'f“"‘ oul . all through De r'zl; r N ‘..u: 8 natio “Oh, yes, sir,”" responded the servamd, | tlon by your soclety editor yesterday I
ployer's vl u-h '0 mn\h: mu:.t W of kide we are We all the Freuch a cheerfully. “A lot of folks has came | pald that at the hard times party we
eoualdemniion the fact utlwr wing P © They are towers of wis An' the slate got 80 full o' nanes thet | are golng to have 1 would appear In
e may e dus to no fault of oura; 4uin and ility compared with only éhjs mornin' I had to rub ‘em all | pegliges costums. In your paper thie
then If we acoldentally Sut or meke oicciily us New Yorkers \ out 0 0 e Bl elllese- | marning, sl # was “weslinie
&.ﬁch”"ﬂﬂw SIMLON. M ok omaiad L T e ]
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